CHAPTER IX
THE SUMMER OF 1904 IN NORDERNEY
BULOWS speeches in the Reichstag had already
grown so greatly both in number and interest
that the publishing firm of Wigand issued them in
the form of a book.   This I dealt with in the
Neue Freie Presse in a review in which I recalled Billow's
connection with the philosophy of Schopenhauer.  He then
-wrote to me from the North Sea which, since becoming
Imperial Chancellor, he visited in preference to the Semmer-
ing, in order to be nearer Berlin. The letter reached me in
Marienbad:
NORDERNEY,
29 Augpst, 1903,
Thank you very much for your kind letter, as also for
your generous review of my speeches. Your reference to
my youthful memories of Schopenhauer is correct. I
remember very well how in the middle fifties, in Frankfurt,
there was talk of an old lunatic who lived near the Main
bridge, went for lonely walks accompanied by a poodle,
spoke to no one, grew savage if anyone addressed him,
and (last but not least) wrote books which nobody read.
It was related as a particularly suspicious circumstance
that Schopenhauer kept on his writing-table a little Buddha;
this was taken as a proof that he worshipped strange gods.
When in the seventies I came to read the work of the great
thinker, I often remembered these judgments upon him.
To me they were proof that premature judgments are
dangerous and that it does not do to allow oneself to be
impressed by any commmis opinio.
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